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Rising cloud shuts out the sun, 
Chickens think the day is done: 
Mother hens their wee ones call: 


‘Come, before the raindrops fall!” 
And the fluffy little chicks 


Creep! 


Peep! 

Cheep! 
Gladly hide in Mother's breast, 
Shut their eyes and go to rest. 
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Softly, gently comes the rain, 
Tinkling lightly on the pane: 
Yes! But see it thicker grow! 
Wavelets down the window flow, 
And the air is filled with drops, 

Splash! 

Dash! 

Slash! 
Racing swiftly through the air, 


Raindrops darting everywhere. 
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Now and then the lightning's glare 
Makes us wink and makes us stare, 
And the thunder fills the room, 
With its rolling, bumping boom. 
Music? Yes, but rather loud, 

Snip! 

Rip! 

Zip! 
Shakes the house from sill to loft— 


Please, I like my music soft. 
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See the branches of the trees 
Shaking, swishing in the breeze! 
Judged by gray clouds as they sail, 
I should call this breeze a gale! 


Elm trees lithe and willows lean 
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As they touch the ground, and then 


Spring up gracefully again. 


Droop! 
Stoop! 
‘ Swoop! 
Wa 
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Oh, the little stream is gay! 

This is just its kind of day: 

Warm spring suns had drunk it low, 
Where the dancing birches grow. 


Now the foaming current runs 


Flush! 
Gush! 
Rush! 
By the rocky, wave-swept banks. 


Where the harebells bloom in ranks. 
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Some one was always tumbling over Danny’s toys, because-Danny 
had a habit of leaving them strewn over the floor. Instead of put- 
ting his shoes and stockings away in an orderly manner, he would 
leave them just where he took them off. He had a clothes hook of 
his very own, but he thought it much easier to throw his hat and his 
coat upon a chair than to hang them on the hook. Of course some one 
would have to remove them before sitting down. 

One lovely summer morning Danny opened the door and stepped 
out onto the porch to think. He was feeling rather cross because his 
mother had corrected him for about the hundredth time, and he had 
said that he would pick things up in a minute. 

He started to walk toward a stream that ran back of the barn 
on his father’s farm. He always felt better inside when he sat on a 
stump and watched the peaceful water flow by. 

On that particular morning when he came close to the stream, 
he heard the frogs talking. AAnd—would you believe it—he under- 
stood what they said. Why, they were talking to him, Danny Griffin. 
At first he tried to make himself believe that it was only his imagination 
playing him a trick, but when a big bullfrog came right up on the bank 
in front of him and said with a bellowing cry: “Clutter-up, clutter-up, 
clutter-up,” he blushed, for he knew that it was talking to him. His 
conscience told him so. 

Then a great number of frogs began talking at once, all the frogs 
saying the same thing: “Clutter-up, clutter-up, clutter-up.” They 
made so much noise that Danny put his fingers over his ears. His heart 
was beating rapidly and seemed to be saying the same thing that the 
frogs were saying. Oh, Danny just couldn’t get away from the truth. 

A flock of beautiful ducks came swimming by, and in his ex- 
citement at seeing them Danny took his fingers from his ears. They 
all were talking, and when they turned their heads toward him, he 
thought that they said: “You lack, lack, lack-lack-lack !”” 
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“T know it, ducks,” replied Danny. ‘‘Mother told me that I 
lacked order,” and he put his fingers over his ears again, and he also 
closed his eyes. He began to think deep, deep thoughts. He sat very 
still on the stump, so still that a duck bit at his shoe. 

By and by a smile lighted up his face. He opened his eyes. The 
ducks and the frogs were gone. 

He took his hands from his ears and heard a beautiful voice call- 
ing to him. It was a meadow lark singing: “You're free-ee, you're 
free-ee, you're free-ee!” 


A flock of beautiful ducks came swimming by. 


““Thank you, lovely meadow lark,”’ answered Danny, as he very 
politely removed his cap and made a bow. 

Danny ran to the house as fast as his little legs could carry him. 
He hung up his coat and his cap. He picked up every toy and put it 
away. His mother watched him wonderingly, but she did not say 
one word. 

“There!” he exclaimed when he had finished. “The old frogs can 
never tell me again that I clutter up, and neither can the ducks shout 
that I lack order. I’m free-ee, I’m free-ee, I’m free-ee!”” 

“Why, Danny Griffin, whatever do you mean?” asked his as- 
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tonished mother. Then he told her what the frogs and the ducks and 
the meadow lark had said. 

Do you suppose that Danny’s mother ever had to tell him to put 
his things away, after that? 


Dear Wisdoms: 

A number of times I have mentioned that there are Wee 
Wisdom readers on every continent of our globe. In North 
America and in South America there are boys and girls eager 
for the day that each month brings Wee Wisdom to them. 
In Europe, in Asia, in Africa, in Australia, and in many 
smaller islands, there are children who love to read the maga- 
zine that we at Unity love to prepare for you. 

Please think of Wee Wisdom and its readers in this way : 

Both day and night travel from East to West. When 
it is day on one side of the earth it is night on the opposite 
side of the earth. When, on arising, one girl in London hur- 
ries to the mail box to see if Wee Wisdom has come, another 
girl in New Zealand may be saying The Prayer of Faith be- 
fore retiring. When one boy in South Africa is reading the 
pages of Wee Wisdom, another boy in San Francisco may be 
putting away his magazine for the night. 

Around and around the earth the Wee Wisdom mes- 
sage is being carried by you who have learned that God and 
his love are everywhere. And your life-filled, love-filled minds 
are as bright torches, glowing night and day, to make the 
world more cheerful and more kind. 


With love, 


Hho Editor 
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He w.Simmy Game Through 


Chapter VII 


They had stopped in a palm grove for lunch. James, the digni- 
fied chauffeur, was making an unsuccessful effort to assist Mr. Fallison 
in building a fire, when Plucky went to the rescue and in no time at 
all things were going smoothly. He knew just how to hurry up the 
coals for baking potatoes, and proved a regular chef when it came to 
scrambling eggs and toasting marshmallows. 

Relieved of camp-fire duties, James got out knives and forks, 
glasses, and plates, then brought water from a near-by spring. The 
boys sat down to eat, each with a well-filled plate. Then came the 
moment for which Jimmy had been hoping. 

Rob, sitting beside him, jumped up to get another slice of bread, 
and Plucky, having finished helping himself, turned around, saw the 
vacant place, and took it. Jimmy was thrilled. He wanted to start 
right in talking, but could not think of a thing to say. After swallow- 
ing twice, he made the plunge. 

“You surely know a lot about cooking things, Plucky,” he said. 

ee ought to—I’ve been helping with housework for about nine 
months,” he answered, smiling good-naturedly. 

Nine months of housework! What a terrible’ dose for any boy 
to have to swallow, Jimmy thought. Then he saw Rob looking around 
for a seat, and rushed ahead. 

“What kind of work did you do?” 

“Everything. Cooking, sweeping, scrubbing, washing dishes, 
washing clothes—” 

“Oh, not that!” came from Jimmy. 

“Sure!” the boy declared. ‘“There was no one else to do it but 
Mother, and it would be a mighty poor excuse of a boy that could stand 
round and see his mother do a thing like that while he had two good 
legs and arms.” 

The toe of Jimmy’s shoe started digging the dirt. Here was a 
boy that everybody liked, who had done washing to save his mother 
and was not ashamed of it, either, but told about it with a smile. 
Jimmy had always looked upon himself as pretty much of a boy, and 
when standing in front of the mirror pasting his curls flat with a wet 
brush he had liked to gaze at his straight young body and good-look- 
ing face. “I’m going to be a fine man some day,” would hold his 
thought, while he smiled back assurance. 
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But, if the boy who stood by and let his mother work was a poor 
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excuse, then he would not be likely to grow into anything like a fine 
His father had said that he was disappointed in him and his 
mother had told him that if he could not do a thing because he loved 
her, he need not do it at all. Were they right, after all, and was he 
wrong? The boy sighed, then changed the subject. 

“T think I’ve got the most beautiful mother in the world,” he said. 

“Wait till you see mine!” Plucky said quickly. “Her hair is 
gold, her eyes and skin are gold, and what beats that, her heart is gold.” 


Plucky saw the vacant place and took it. 


Jimmy drew in 
a breath. Then he 
announced proudly, 
“T’ve a baby sister.” 

“So have I,” 
came from Plucky. 

“How old is 
she >” 

“Thirteen 
months.” 

“Mine’s five 
and a half.” 

“She’s little yet, 
isn’t she?” 

“Yes.” A pause 
followed. Then: 
dad’s an archi- 
tect.” The informa- 
tion did not seem to 
interest Plucky. 
Jimmy went on: 
“He had a bad acci- 
dent this spring. To 
save a woman who 
didn’t know how to 
handle her car, he 


turned his into a 


ditch and got his arm and leg crushed, and he can’t work. That’s why 


we're down here.” 


“T heard about that.” 


Plucky looked him over with new in- 


terest, then added: “It is lucky for you that he didn’t get killed.” 
Dad had seemed such a sure 


Jimmy had not thought of that. 
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thing in his life that he had never stopped to think what it might mean 
to lose him. Then quite naturally he inquired: 

““What does your dad do?” 

A shadow fell across Plucky’s sunny countenance. ‘‘My father 
is—dead,” was his answer. 


“Oh!” Then words failed Jimmy. What did one say to boys 


"oO 


who had a thing like that happen to them? Edging closer, he tried 
to say the right word but it would not come. The next minute every 
one was scrambling to his feet. 

““We will start immediately,” Fallison was saying, “while James 
puts things in shape and follows in the truck.” 


Chapter VIII 


While the road continued wide, the boys crowded together, every 
one talking at once, but when it narrowed down to a trail they began 
to pair off. Then Jimmy found Plucky walking beside him. Now was 
his chance to say the right thing. Picking up a bamboo reed, he used 
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Going to the little bed, she pulled down the cover. 
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it as a staff upon which to lean in his moment of confusion, then said: 

“T’m sorry about your father, Plucky. I suppose a boy ought— 
I mean, he would want to do a whole lot for his mother when she was 
left alone like that.” 

“Yes, but it’s a big job, Curly, trying to take a man’s place.” 
Then lifting his chin and squaring his shoulders, as if to assert his 
manliness, he went on quickly: “But we've made good. It’s only nine 
months since we came here, and we've won out—that’s what makes 
a fellow forget about the hard work.” 

Jimmy gazed at the boy in open admiration. “How did you 
do it, Plucky? Tell me all about it.” 

Plucky deliberated. ‘“‘I could start at the beginning and tell 
you while we walk along,” he finally decided. Then, running his 
fingers through his red hair, he again squared his young shoulders and 
began: 

“We were all worried about Mother after Father—went. Uncle 
Nevin had us come and live with him. The house was beautiful and 
Aunt Helen was good to Mother, but nothing made any difference 
with her. She just sat by the window with her hands in her lap, day 
after day, and never moved until some one made her. She didn’t talk 
much and she never laughed—just sat staring at nothing. ‘If she 
would only cry!’ Uncle Nevin kept saying. I thought that was a queer 
thing for him to say, but it made me remember that she hadn’t cried 
like the rest of us—not once.”” Turning to Jimmy, he explained: 
““Mother is the kind that is always smiling, so I hadn’t thought so 
much of her not crying, until Uncle Nevin said that.” 

A handsome woodpecker strutting around the trunk of a tree 
held their attention for a moment, then the boy went on: 

“Because I was all that Mother had left—except, of course, 
Uncle Nevin, I tried to cheer her up by telling her things that were 
funny, so she would laugh, but it wasn’t any use. She would give me 
a ghost of a smile, and then go on looking out at the thing we couldn’t 
see. She was like that for two long months, and then Uncle Nevin 
took me up to the Boy’s Camp at Chicaloosa. ‘I want to see if she 
will notice that you are away,’ he said to me on the trip over. At the 
end of a month he came for me, and when we got home he said: ‘Go 
in by yourself, Danny, and see how she takes it.’ ” 

Jimmy’s foot slipped on a piece of coral, and Plucky, catching 
his arm, saved him from a fall. “You'll get the knack of setting your 
feet flat on these rocks, before long,” he assured Jimmy, then went 
on telling about his mother. 

“T opened the door quietly and found her sitting by the window 
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with that same dead look in her eyes. But when I called to her and 
she turned—”’ the boy caught his breath for a minute— “the thing hap- 
pened that Uncle Nevin had been hoping for: Jumping out of the 
chair she ran across the room and holding me close, she cried and 
cried until I could hardly stand it, even if Uncle Nevin had said that 
it was the best thing for her.” 

Jimmy, full of sympathy, reached over and touched his hand. 

“Then, all at once,” the boy went on, “she seemed to remember 
something, and pulling me along with her, she ran toward the bed. 
That was when I noticed for the first time that a small bed had been 
drawn close to hers. She was running ahead by that time, and going 
to the little bed she pulled down the cover and turned to me. ‘Here is 
a precious little sister for you to love, Danny,’ she said.” 

Plucky stopped talking for a moment, his thoughts lingering in 
the past. 

“She was pretty from the start—Mary, my little sister,” he an- 
nounced proudly. “I leaned over and kissed her, wondering all the 
time what we were going to do with her. Then, all at once some- 
thing told me why she had come. ‘Father has sent her, Mother,’ I 
said. ‘It’s come to me right out of the sky that he’s sent her to take 
his place!’ 

“When I told her that, Mother put her face to mine and drew 


me down against Mary’s soft little head. Then the baby cried and 
she took her up, and I saw the glad look in her eyes that used to be 
there before the trouble came.” 


(To be continued) 


Unfailing good 
Through all my days, 
Inspires my heart 


To speak God's praise. 
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Tor The 


Coloring. @dward Chvistmare 


Tint background light blue. When this is dry tint buds yellow- 
ish-green. Stamens of lilies are yellow; leaves are green shaded with 
gray. Use clean water. 

In the tulip border below, tint the tulips red and the leaves green. 
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DESIGNS FOR SUMMER DRESSES 


The Busy Sunbeams will need many little dresses for the sum- 
mer months. If trimmed with a bit of handwork, some of the very 
simplest of dresses may be made to look quite pretty. We should 
add beauty to the world. Our beautiful little dresses are pleasing to 
others as well as to ourselves. 

The designs given to you this month will help you to add beauty 
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to the dresses that Mother is making for you. These designs are 
easy to make. 

You will need one skein each of floss of the following colors: 
pale rose, deep rose, pale blue, deep blue, medium green, bright yel- 
low, tan, and heliotrope. Find your thimble, a pair of small scissors, 
and a medium-sized embroidery needle, one that has an eye large 
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enough to take the floss easily. Choose the designs that will look best 
on the dresses that are to be embroidered. To suit the colors of the 
dresses, you may need to use colors other than the ones that you are 
here told to use. 

Diagram | will be pretty on the pockets of one of your dresses 
and somewhere on the front of the dress. Perhaps it will look well 


just below the neck, and also near the hem of the skirt. ‘The basket is 


made of tan floss. The handle and the 

bottom line of the basket are made of two 

i eo strands of floss in the satin stitch. The 


crossed lines in the basket are made with 


S a single thread, in the outline stitch. The 
Aten ents bowknot is to be made of blue or of pink, 
ld *%*. and it also is made in the satin stitch, 
0s 2.7 3.229 with two threads of floss. The flowers 
gee all have yellow French knots for centers. 


— petals of the center flower are made 
° of deep rose (with two threads of floss). 
Dia “—™ 2 They are easy to make. Stick the needle 
up through the cloth at one end of the 
petal and down through the cloth at the other end of the petal. This 
makes just a line of the floss. Make the first flower to the right of the 
center flower of light blue; the first flower to the right of that is in the 
lazy daisy stitch, made of heliotrope floss; the first flower to the right 
of that, the one made of French knots, is to be of deep rose; the flower 
to the right of that, the one made like the center flower, is of deep blue; 
the last flower on the right side of the basket is of light rose. The 
leaves are of green in the lazy daisy 
stitch; the stems are outlined. Make = 
the flowers to the left of the center ® 
flower just as you did those to the right 94 0 0G 
The flowers of diagram 2 aremade “eo 
of French knots, and the leaves are in ) © () 
the lazy — stitch. The ribbon bow 
is made like the bow in diagram |, and . 
is blue. The first flower to the right Di aG Tat 3 
of the bow is deep rose, the next is 
heliotrope, the third is deep blue; the buds are pale rose. Make the 
flowers to the left of the bow like those to the right of it. 
Diagram 3. This is a pretty design for a dainty dress. Each 
of these little roses is made of two threads of rose-colored floss. Make 
some of the leaves of each flower of light rose; make the others of deep 
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rose. The center of each flower is a yellow French knot; the little 
dots are French knots also, made of light-blue floss. 

Diagram 4 is a pretty bowknot that you can use on your dresses, 
in colors that look well with the material of the dress to be trimmed. 
These bowknots may be used on the “undies” also, in colors or in 
white. They are made 
with two threads of floss, 
in the satin stitch. 

Diagram 5. This de- 
sign is to be appliqued on 
the pockets of a dress, and 
in other places also if de- 
sired. y a piece of Pretty 
material trace the flower . 4. 
showing the five petals, and D: agT am 
cut out on the traced line. Trace each of the other two flowers on 
pieces of cloth, of the same or of different colored material. Leave 
about !/y inch of the cloth on the sides of the flowers where there are 
no leaves. Now trace the whole pattern on the pocket. Baste the 
top flower in place over the traced one on the pocket, then the one 

on the right-hand side, and 
last, the flower on the left. 
Buttonhole with very small 
stitches all around each 
© flower. Outline the circles 
in the center of the flowers, 
then make large French 
knots at the centers of the 
© circles. The tendrils are 
made in outline stitch. 
All these designs may 
be used on other things than 
dresses. They will be 
Diag Tam 5 pretty on scarfs, towels, 


and centerpieces. Why not 


trace on paper all the designs that are given you in Wee Wisdom, and 
have a place to keep them? An old catalog is good for this purpose. 
You can just slip the patterns between the leaves and they will be all 
ready when you have use for them. 
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Object—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: “I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil.” Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in two 

months before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for July Wee Wisdom must be in by May 1. 
: Peter Pan cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at 
one time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail 
you a cap. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
one who will answer. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for you. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Wee Wisdom—My sister and I have been taking you for about two 
years. We think you are the nicest magazine we have ever read. We like the 
poems, the little songs, and, above all, The Prayer of Faith. It has helped us in 
our lessons, and in many other ways. One day we were coming down in the lift 
when suddenly, with a dreadful noise, it stopped between the fifth and the fourth 
floors. We couldn’t go down or up, and we smelled something burning. We 
said The Prayer of Faith and a lady came out of her flat and called our father, 
who turned off the power; and so we got out. Our little sister, who is only two, 
loves to look at your pictures. I went to school in England for seven months. My 
sister used to send you to me and you were a great comfort to me.—Betty Stibbs 
(Switzerland ). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking you for four years, and each time 
that I receive you I like you better than the time before. I like The Prayer 
of Faith best of all. Once two of my friends were fighting; I said The Prayer of 
Faith and they stopped fighting right away.— Helen Muriel James. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—One day I could not find my cap. I said The 
Prayer of Faith and I found it—Marion Perry. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—NMy coat was restored to me in perfect condition. I 
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know that God sent it back to me. I am grateful for your help, and I thank 
you.u—Ruth Hoxworth. 

Dear Editor—I like your stories very much, and your prayers. I learn the 
prayers and say them every morning, noon, and night. Right after Christmas 
I became sick. I did not want to be sick for New Year’s so every day I said The 
Prayer of Faith and I soon got better—Leone Walker. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I am feeling better and better every day. I love 
Wee Wisdom very much.—Lena Miller. 

Dear Unity—I am doing well in my lessons now. I have learned The 
Prayer of Faith and I say it three times a day. I am trying to teach it to my 
five-year-old sister because I think all children should know it. Since I have 
been taking Wee Wisdom I know that I have become a better boy. I like every- 
thing that is good to read, and I am anxious for my new Wee Wisdom to get here. 
—Rudolph Thomas. 

Dear Unity—I can hardly wait until Wee Wisdom comes. I am doing 
better in school. I took Wee Wisdom to school and my teacher read to all the 
class about “Little Susie Sleep Ears.’’ We all enjoyed it very much. My 
7 sister has learned a Table Blessing and says it at each meal.—Clifford D. 

omas. 

Dear Booster members—I hope you all like Wee Wisdom as well as I do. 
I always say The Prayer of Faith when I am doing a task. I have taken Wee 
Wisdom for more than five years and have found it a great help—E. M. 
Caudill Stagner. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My aunt sent us Wee Wisdom as a Christmas gift 
last year. We liked it so well that Daddy subscribed for it this year. I go to 
school. One day we had an arithmetic test. I was afraid I should not get a 
passing grade so I said The Prayer of Faith. I got 100 in the test. I am glad 
that we have a God to pray to in time of need.— Alice Erickson. 

Dear Wees—I love Wee Wisdom. It has helped me. I know The 
Prayer of Faith. I have taken Wee Wisdom since 1922.—Mawis Fenner. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I think you are a lovely magazine and I love you 
very much. When I have very difficult lessons, I just go quietly aside and 
say The Prayer of Faith and then I am able to get all my lessons.—Louise Green 
(Jamaica). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy reading Wee Wisdom, and I like the story, 
“How Jimmy Came Through.”’ I like the Prayer of Faith also. Every issue 
is a help to me.—Grace Green. 

Dear Wees—My grandmother sent me Wee Wisdom as a present. I like 
it very much. I like The Prayer of Faith, Busy Sunbeams, and Blanche’s 
Corner best of all.—Daphne Donaldson (Jamaica, B. W. I.). 

Dear Editor—lI like to write to and hear from different children a long way 
from where I live. I like to hear about the different states in the West and in the 
North. I like to read, to ride horses, to write letters, to embroider, to sew, and 
to help Mamma and Papa. I live on a farm in Illinois. I have a pony, a dog, 
and several cats—Maxine Swanson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I should miss Wee Wisdom very much if it did not 
come. My mother says that she likes it just as well as I do. I live in the 
country and I love it—Katherine L. Johnson. 
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WEES WHO WISH THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 

Frances Taylor: health and school work (history and geography) ; Grace 
Long: health, obedience, and school work; Caroline Long: health, obedience, 
and school work; Annie Lou McGrew: health; Florence Williams: school work; 
Ruth Nichols: prosperity for sister and self; Hazel Schmidt: school work; 
Faith Anderson: school work and music; Mabel Scott: school work; Clifford 
Thomas: school work and health for brother; Rhudolph Thomas: health for 
mother and brother; Lillian Sawyer: school work; Eleanor Bowles: health; 
Cecilia Rendon: school work (grammar and arithmetic) ; Bessie Batten: school 
work (mathematics and music) ; Lloyd Clomburg: school work (penmanship) ; 
Lillian Remley: school work (arithmetic) ; Dorothy Jane: better condition of 
eyes; Francis Brewer: school work; Caris Thomas: health and school work; 
Russell Green: health for mother and grandmother, school work (geography and 
arithmetic) for self; Eleanor Seaborn: school work and health; Josephine Langer: 
prayers for mother; Rebecca Rumery: earache; Alice Jene Templeman: school 
work and health; Louise Waterhouse: school work (arithmetic) for self and two 
brothers; Paul Brownlee: better sight and hearing for father and health for 
mother; Elmer Perry: health and arithmetic; Donald McKinnon: prosperity for 
father, health for sister, and school work for self and brother; Verna Davis: 
school work and health; Elfriede Klein: that she may learn her catechism; 
Jewel Johnson: prayers for feet; Helen Royer: school work; Ruth Schroeder: 
school work; Randolph Ward Bronson: success in movies and prosperity; Mattie 
Mae Newbern: health; Lena Byrd: health; Dorothy Roach: help with violin 
lessons; Warren Gainble: school work; Mildred Elzy: health for brother and 
father, and school work for self; Helen Richardson: music and obedience for self, 
and health for father; Andrew Deed: school work (arithmetic) ; Sarah Megahan: 
that she may love and obey her parents and always do her best; Juanita Richard- 
son: school work; Jeanette Green: better condition of eyes; Dorothy Rowley: 
prosperity for father; Eula Foderingham: school work and prosperity for mother. 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 


Avis Tabor (14 years), Derby Line, Vt.; Kenneth Dooley, route 1, 
Ashville, Kans.; Betty Cobb (11 years), box 80, Stearns, Ky.; Ruth Gorbell 
(13 years), 1048 8th ave. west, Vancouver, B. C., Canada; Winifred Steitz 
(14 years), 2026 8th ave. n., Great Falls, Mont.; Mable Walsh, route 2, 
Woodville, Wis.; Bessie Batten (13 years), 256 Adderley st., West Melbourne, 
Australia; Marjorie Menor (11 years), 3509 West st., Oakland, Calif.; 
Muriel Menor (11 years), 3509 West st., Oakland, Calif.; Phyllis Bauman, 
2437 Newport ave., Omaha, Nebr.; Lillian Evelyn Remley, rfd 3, Brookville, 
Ind.; Francis Brewer (12 years), 4325 Evans ave., Chicago, Ill.; Isla Mae 
Gordon, box 11, Tompkins, Sask., Canada. 

NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 


Irene Buhmann; Martha Guenther; Frankie Davis; Leone Walker; Lucille 
Walker; Jeanette Wiener; Genevieve Schutz; Dorothy Marie Strinberg; Clifford 
Thomas; Rhudolph Thomas; Charlotte Halliday; Louis Walter Pickell; Belle 
Graves; Betty Burt Glick; George Goff; Ida Michaelson; Helen Smith; Reta 
Donahue; Helen Noyes; Esther Cook; Ruth Haselton; LaVerna Holmes; 
Lillian Sawyer; Jewel Johnson; Gordon Davis; Irol Miller; Paul Mitchell; 
Marette Hall; Eleanor Hovaska; Isabel Jackman; Marie Janovy; Ruphina 
Wendel; Juanita Denton; Shirley Viles; Bill Andes; James Kratz; Eleanor 


Werner. 
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TRILLIUMS 


BARBARA CALLARMAN (10 years) 
Seattle, Wash. 


Out into the woods go we, 
Seeking trilliums white. 
They are very hard to see, 


Like a small speck of light. 


Whenever we see one 

We're filled with joy profound. 
To that spot we all run, 

We're so glad it is found. 


It looks out of the weeds, 
And shyly enough, too. 
Where the wind blew its seeds, 
Weed seeds it also blew. 


We bring them in the house 
And put them in a vase. 
Out of each small white blouse 
Looks a small yellow face. 


They seem to look about 

And say: “Where can I be? 
I wish I could get out, 

This is so queer to me.” 


DEPARTMENT) 
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2 COTTONTAIL 


Betty Benedict (13 yrs.) 


KansasCity, Ma 


Once there was an old man who lived in a village down by the 
sea. There had been a long cold winter and he had used the fuel and 
the food that he had stored up in the fall. 

When he awoke one beautiful morning, he realized that he must 
either leave his dear old home and go out in the world, or else find 
some way of obtaining food where he now lived, so he started out 
toward the forest that was a few miles from his home. He hoped that 

there he might pick up some sticks for fuel. 
Soon he came to Robin Redbreast. 

“Good morning,” said Robin. “You seem to be enjoying a walk 
this fine morning.” 

But the old man’s head hung low, for he was deep in thought 
and he did not hear Robin’s greeting. Several of the other inhab- 
itants of the great forest greeted the old man on this morning and 
inquired his business, but he was so occupied in his own thoughts that 
he did not hear or see them till at last his foot touched something soft. 

““Well, why don’t you watch where you are going? Don’t you 
see you're spoiling my house >” said a shrill little voice. 

This seemed to bring the old man back to his usual state of mind, 
and opening his eyes wide in surprise he saw, sitting in his path, a 
fluffy white rabbit. 

“Well, young fellow, what are you doing there?” asked the man. 

“Why, I am out enjoying this beautiful spring morning,” said 
the rabbit. ‘““What are you doing so far within these woods? I never 
have seen any one like you away out here before. Avren’t you lost?” 

““No, not lost, but I might have been if you had not attracted my 
attention. I’m really out looking for something to eat and for fuel to 
burn, for I am old and have no money with which to buy the neces- 
sities of life.”” 

““Well, well! Those things are easy to find,” replied the rabbit, 
and he thumped his hind legs on the ground as if to emphasize his 
importance. “I know where there is plenty to eat—and more than 
that, I know where there are beautiful round pebbles that I have heard 
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that men like you spend their lives looking for. 
I’ll show you where they are.” 

Having said this the rabbit turned around and shook his long 
ears and went hopping through the forest, with the old man following. 
By and by they came to a stony ledge, almost covered by low 
bushes. 

“Here are berries,” said the rabbit. The old man saw that the 
rabbit had told him the truth. There were berries enough for a whole 
village. He ate until he had satisfied his hunger. 

He had forgotten about the rabbit and was startled when he 
heard that same shrill voice say: “Now if you’ve had enough to eat, 
I'll show you where those pretty pebbles are.” 

At this the old man turned toward the rabbit, saying to himself: 
“T wonder what that fellow means. Maybe I had better act interested, 
to satisfy him, because he was right about the berries.” So he said to 
the rabbit: “All right, young fellow; where are those pretty pebbles >” 

“Follow me and I'll soon show you,” said the rabbit, and he 
gave another important thump with his legs. Then he led the old 
man down the hill to a little brook. i 

“Now, my friend, as soon as the sun shows her face from be- 

.. g« hind that cloud, look 
down into the clear 
water just before you, 
and you'll see those 
pretty pebbles.” As 
the rabbit finished 
speaking, the sun came 
out and her light shone 
through the clear water 
and touched the shining 
The rabbit went hopping through the forest. pebbles. The old rw 
gasped with astonish- 
ment; eagerly he plunged his hands into the water and snatched a 
handful of the pebbles and brought them to the bank. 

“At last! At last!”’ he shouted. 

“Ts that what you call them?” asked the rabbit. “I’ve often 
wondered what they were. They certainly are pretty in the sunshine.” 

“Why, my little friend, these are pure gold. I am now rich; 
I need never go hungry again, thanks to you. Who are you? Surely 
not an ordinary rabbit.” 

“Why, I am the Easter Bunny. I am the spirit of spring, but I 
work through the whole year to help others.”” And with that the rab- 
bit thumped his hind legs again, and hopped away. 


If you'll follow me 
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GOOD WORDS CLUB 


In spring we plant seeds. If we plant pansy seeds the seeds will. 
make pansy blossoms to brighten our yards. If we plant tomato seeds 
these seeds will produce tomatoes for our tables. If we plant corn 
grains many ears of corn will be grown, to be used in many ways. 

A word is a seed. We plant seed words every day, spring, sum- 
mer, autumn, and winter. A kind word is a seed that will grow into 
a kind act. Health words grow into health. Wisdom words bring 
wisdom. 

Men who select seeds for the pansy beds, for the gardens, and 
for the fields do not mix weed seeds with the seeds that people wish 
to plant, for no one wishes to plant weed seeds. 

The Good Words Club teaches us how to choose the seed words 
that will bring a great harvest of good in our lives. 

Are you planting seed words of good? 


RULES OF UNITY GOOD WORDS CLUB 


1. Members are admitted upon application to the central secretary. (Send 
to the central secretary for an application blank. No charge for membership; no 
dues.) Freewill offerings are received from those who desire to help financially. 

2. Members are to avoid negative subjects and are to fulfill the pledge by 
using words of trust, wisdom, goodness, health, courage, truth, cheer, purity, 
peace, faith, prosperity, praise, joy, and good will. 

Members are expected to report once a month, if convenient, to the 
central secretary. (All that is required is a mere statement to the effect that the 
member is succeeding in his effort to replace idle words with good ones.) 

4. Each member will endeavor to obtain at least one new member each 
year. The pledge must be signed personally by the one joining. Extra blanks 
for new members to fill out will be sent upon request. 


MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION BLANK 
To Unity Goop Worps 
c/o Unity School of Christianity, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

I believe in the power of the spoken word, and I realize that I am held 
accountable for even my lightest words. I also believe that there is power in 
united effort. Therefore I desire to become a member of Unity Good Words 
Club, that I may unite in helping others as well as myself to speak only good, 
true words. 

I agree to guard my conversations against all negative words and to speak 
words of trust, faith, wisdom, goodness, truth, health, courage, cheer, purity, 
peace, ieee praise, joy, and good will. I will also abide by the rules of 
the Club. 


Name ... 
Address 
City or town 

This blank must be signed personally by the one joining. 
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BUILDING A BIRD HOUSE 


In all the land of birds there is not a happier, jollier fellow than 
little Johnny Wren. Thousands of his admirers each year place nest- 
ing boxes of every description where they may be occupied by Johnny 
and his mate. 

The English style of bird house, which is shown in the accom- 
panying illustration, will be certain to please the wren. 

The material used in constructing the bird house should be 
selected from a smooth packing box, and should be 3% inch thick. 

Make the front piece first. Cut off a piece of board exactly 8 
by 11 inches, as shown by the dotted lines around the outside of 
diagram No. |. On the I 1-inch side measure up 6 inches from the 
bottom of the board, and with the aid of a try-square draw guide line 
No. 1. Then measure 4 inches from the side of the board and draw 
guide line No. 2. By drawing lines from the upper end of guide line 
No. 2 to the ends of guide line No. |, form the slope of the roof. 

Outline the slanting sides in the same manner, after measuring 
I'/4 inches from each side of the board. 

Now saw out the front piece, cutting just a little outside of the 
lines and then smoothing down to the lines with a plane or a wood file. 

To make the entrance, lay a silver quarter on guide line No. 2 
so that the bottom of it is just an inch from the bottom of the board. 
Mark around the quarter with a pencil. In the center of the circle 
thus formed drill a small hole. Insert a scroll saw or a coping saw 
and saw out the circle. After the opening is made, smooth the edges 
nicely with a half-round file and with sandpaper. 

The back section is made exactly like the front section, except 
that the entrance is omitted. 

Each of the two side boards is 6!/ inches square. The bottom 
of each of these boards should be beveled !% inch as shown in diagram 
No. 2. The bottom board is 7 by 9 inches in size; four holes 4 inch 
in diameter are drilled in it for ventilation. The position of these holes 
is shown in diagram No. 3. 
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Top board A is 8 by 9 inches in size. Top board B is 83% by 9 
inches. The pieces are fastened together with small nails or brads. 
Nail the front, sides, and back together first, then nail on the bottom 
piece. Now nail top board A in position so that the top comes exactly 
even with the slope of the roof. Top board B overlaps top board A 
as shown in the illustration of the finished bird house. The bird house 
may be left in the natural wood finish or stained with a light stain 
made as follows: 

Take a little burnt umber oil paint from a tube, and thin it 
with turpentine until it is very 
thin. Apply this to sides, ends, 
and bottom with a piece of 
cloth. Then rub off the sur- 
plus stain with a dry cloth. 
Stain the roof in the same man- 
ner, but instead of using burnt 
umber color use a dark green 
shade. The effect of the bird 
house finished in brown and 
green will be very pleasing. 

The bird house should be 
hung from the limb of a tree, 
about 10 feet from the ground. 
Put a large screw eye in the 
exact center of the roof and 
suspend the bird house from the limb with a strong piece of wire. 

Johnny Wren will find this little swinging home a delightful 
place in which to rear his brood, and by watching the antics of this 
beloved member of the bird family you will be repaid many times 
for the effort that you expended in constructing the house. 


WHAT THE LILY MEANS 


This little bunny seems to know 
Just why the lovely lilies grow 
To bloom on Easter day. 
He seems to say: “On Easter morn 
Life pure and fair in all is born, 
To stay with them alway.” 
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LESSONS 


Lesson |, ApriL 4, 1926. 


JESUS APPEARS TO HIS DISCIPLES.—(Easter Lesson) 
—John 20:24—21 :25. 

GOLDEN TExtT—Because thou hast seen me, thou hast believed: 

blessed are they that have not seen, and yet have believed.—John 20:29. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The first part of our Easter lesson teaches how patiently the Christ 
Spirit helps the reason to understand. “Thomas stands for reason or outer 
understanding in us. Because our outer understanding has always looked 
upon material things, it is slow to accept the belief that the Christ Spirit can 
rise from the material death. Thomas was the last one of the disciples 
to believe, as the outer understanding in us is the last of our qualities to 
accept the full Christ truth. We saw in another lesson that faith (Peter) 
and love (John) and some of the other qualities for which the disciples 
stand, believed in their risen Lord at once and were very glad. 

Jesus was loving and patient with Thomas and was willing to give 
the proofs in his body that Thomas needed to make himself believe. The 
Christ Spirit is always patient with us when our outer thinking makes 
us doubt. 

By his words and by his appearing to so many persons Jesus taught 
that he had learned to control the life in his body. In setting the example 
for us he showed that we should become so much at one with the life 
that is God that we never can be separated from it even in our thoughts. 
The life of God is resurrected or becomes new in us every time that we 
lift our thoughts to receive the living word of God. 

In the last part of the lesson Jesus asks Peter three times if he 
loved him. We may remember that before the crucifixion Peter had denied 
Jesus three times. By his telling Jesus three times that he loved him, 
Peter cleansed his mind of the thought of denial and made more firm his 
love for Jesus, which was to be shown all through the rest of his life 
in serving others, which was what Jesus meant when he said: “Feed 
my sheep.” 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
For what does Thomas stand? 
What quality in us finds it hard to accept the resurrection ? Why? 
When is the life of God resurrected in us? 
Why did Jesus ask Peter three times if he loved him? 
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LEsson THOUGHT—1 believe in the risen Christ in me. 


MEMORY VERSE 
The living Christ appears to me 
Whene’er I look within, 


And all my doubts are brushed away 
And every thought of sin. 


Lesson 2, Apri 11, 1926. 
THE STORY OF CREATION.—Genesis 1 :1—2:25. 


GOLDEN TEXxtT—/n the beginning God created the heavens and the 
earth—Gen. 1:1. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


In the story of the creation of the earth, as it is given in the Bible, 
we learn about the steps that are taken in the creation of everything 
that we see. 

God is mind, and all things have their beginnings in divine mind. 
They appear first as ideas, and then they are brought into forms that can 
be seen and used. 

We study a great deal about the power of the word. Words have 
power because they are forms in which ideas are given. In the story of 
the creation we find the words, “God said.” ““God said, Let there be light: 
and there was light.”” We learn from this that when a thing or a number 
of things were to be created, they first were thoughts in the mind of God. 
As the thoughts were sent forth through the word, the things that had been 
thoughts took form and became a part of the visible creation. Jesus used the 
same power when he sent forth his word and healed the sick or raised the 
dead. 

Because God’s thought of us is perfect, the real of us is the image 
and likeness of God. Our trying to show forth that image and likeness 
brings God’s perfect idea into form. 

We form our bodies and our affairs by our thoughts, as God formed 
the earth by sending forth his thoughts. If we would be strong and well, 
we must first fill our minds with thoughts of strength and health. As the 
thought or plan grows firmly in our minds it begins to show forth in our 
bodies and affairs. 

In the creation God made the heavens and the earth. These are 
states of mind. The heavens are the place of pure ideas; the earth is the 
place in which the ideas take form. 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 
Where do all things have their beginnings? 
Why is there power in words? 
What is God’s thought of us? 
How do we form our bodies and our affairs? 


LEssoN THOUGHT—!/ rejoice that | am made in the image of God 
and that I show forth his likeness. 


MEMORY VERSE 
God’s perfect thought created me 


In his own image fair. 
That I may show that image forth 
Shall ever be my prayer. 


Lesson 3, Apna 18, 1926, 
THE BEGINNING OF SIN.—Genesis 3:1-24. 


GOLDEN TEXT—For as in Adam all die, so also in Christ shall all 
be made alive.—I Cor. 15:22. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Sometimes it may be helpful for us to know of mistakes that we have 
made so that we may not again make the same error. God created every- 
thing good, because all his ideas were perfect. He wanted his children to 
see only the good that he had made. 

But when He made man in His own image God gave to man the right 
of free will, or the right to choose what he should do. The beginning of 
sin was when man chose to see things as both good and evil, instead of see- 
ing only the good that God had made. If we wish, we can use in wrong 
ways all the good that God has given to us. 

When we do not use the good as God meant it to be used we are not 
keeping our thoughts fixed on the good. At such times we are eating the 
fruit of the tree of the knowledge of good and evil, the first sin into which 
man fell. All our sins today come from our not keeping our eyes single 
to the good. 

The serpent in the lesson stands for our material or sense thoughts 
that tempt us to turn away from the good. These thoughts are very sly 
in their ways of tempting us. They whisper to us false words to lead us 
away from the true pleasures into those that bring us harm. 

Our turning away from God’s perfect ideas keeps his good from 
coming into our lives as freely as we should receive it; then we have to 
struggle and labor for the things that we get. We do not get as great 
joy from God’s gifts when we use them partly for evil, instead of using them 
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all for good. We must learn to see ourselves and all the people and things 
about us as perfect, as they are in the mind of God. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


How does God want his children to see his creation? 
From what do all our sins come? 

For what does the serpent stand? 

How must we learn to see all things? 


Lesson THOUGHT—/ will let God’s will be my will, and I will 
see all things good. 


MEMORY VERSE 
I look upon this world of ours 

As all God’s children should, 
And see in all the Father’s work 
The beautiful and good. 


Lesson 4, ApriL 25, 1926. 


THE STORY OF CAIN AND ABEL.—Genesis 4:1-26. 
GOLDEN TEXT—Am I] my brother’s keeper 2—Gen. 4:9. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Cain means one who owns or holds things. He stands for that in us 
which tries to keep material things and makes us think more of them than 
we do of the higher things. Abel means breath, which stands for a higher 
part of us; that is, the mind, but not the spiritual. The two are brothers, 
which shows that our minds and our love for things are closely related. 

We make sacrifices to the Lord by carrying to him our highest 
thoughts and by our being willing to give up everything for him. All things 
are going through a change that takes them from a lower state to a higher 
state. This change is the offering that daily is being made to God, the giv- 
ing up of the old ideas for the perfect ideas of God. 

The higher thoughts are always more pleasing to God than the ma- 
terial thoughts are. That is why Abel’s offering pleased God more than 
Cain’s offering. 

The Lord tells us, as he told Cain, that we should rule the evil thoughts 
that arise in us. But our material thoughts do not want to be ruled and 
they sometimes grow angry if they are not given their way. Then they try 
to kill out the higher thoughts, as Cain killed his brother Abel. 

If the material thoughts in us are permitted to kill our higher thoughts, 
troubles and hardships of many kinds come to us. Because we have taken 
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our thoughts away from God we must do all our labor by our own strength, 
and we receive less good for the work that we do. 

The mark that God set upon Cain was his knowledge that he was a 
child of God. This was done so that the body, which is God’s temple, 
should not be killed. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
Explain the things in us for which Cain and Abel stand. 
How do we make sacrifices to the Lord? 

Why did Abel’s offering please God more than Cain’s offering? 


What happens if our material thoughts are permitted to kill our finer 
thoughts ? 


LEsson THOUGHT—My offering to God is a pure heart and I know 
that he is pleased. 


MEMORY VERSE 
I pray my offerings, O Lord, 
May please and honor thee, 
For at thy feet I lay the best - 
Of all thy gifts to me. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them. 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind, and loving, too. 
All things I am, can do, and be, 

Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 
God is my strength, unfailing, quick ; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 


Since God and love and Truth are here. 
—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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BLANCHE’S CORNER 


SIGNS OF SPRING 


One morning early in April, David was awakened by Bige’s 
barking in the yard below. Running to the window, he saw Red 
Sloan perched on the gate, throwing sticks for Bige to retrieve. David 
threw open the window. 

“Early, aren’t you, Red?” he called. | 

“It’s such a dandy morning, I couldn’t stay in bed,” grinned Red. 

“Look!” He pointed toward the orchard. “The plum blossoms 
have busted.”” 
“You don’t say so! Queer I didn’t hear any noise,” laughed 
David. 

“Maybe I didn’t say it very well,” admitted Red, if you 
will just turn your head in that direction and take a good look and a 
deep breath, you'll know what I mean.” 

David looked. Yesterday the plum trees had been full of tight 
little buds; now they had burst into bloom, and there seemed to have 
settled upon each tree a host of lovely white butterflies. David took 
a long breath. 

“They certainly are sweet,” he said. 

“Sweeter than honey,” agreed Red, sniffing again and again. 

“T’ll be with you in a few minutes,” called David. Then he 
dressed and ran downstairs to breakfast. 

“Red may not speak poetically,’ smiled David’s mother when 
he told her about the plum trees, “but he has the heart of a poet, just 
the same. Some day he will learn to express his thoughts.” 

When the boys started to school Bige went as far as the big road, 
then turned obediently back, to make the best of Ebbie’s company 
until 4 o'clock. Bob and Chink joined David and Red, and when 
the group had almost reached the schoolhouse Kegs came panting 
down the road. 

““What’s the matter? Did you oversleep>”’ asked Chink. 

“T should say not,” denied Kegs. “I’ve been up for hours, but 


this weather gives me an appetite. It took a long time to finish break- 
fast.” 


“Don’ t blame that appetite of yours on this fine spring morning,” 
said Red. ““Why, you can eat in any kind of weather. All winter 
you said that you had to eat so much to keep warm.’ 
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“Yes,” added Chink, “and last summer you ate tons of ice cream, 
to keep cool.” 

“I don’t remember seeing any of you refusing good things to 
eat,”’ chuckled Kegs as the bell rang. 

It was not easy that morning to keep the attention from wander- 
ing. Even the teacher looked dreamy. Red, who was sitting by an 
open window, could not multiply correctly, with the robins chirping at 
him so saucily. He rumpled his copper-colored hair desperately, but 
his thoughts flew, like the robins, to the plum trees outside. 

During the afternoon recess, Red disappeared. When the chil- 
dren filed back into the room he was not among them 

“Where is Henry Sloan>’’ asked Miss Morgan. No one knew. 
David and Kegs looked at Cousin Bob and at Chink. All of the 
boys were worried. The rest of the day seemed to drag and the boys 
thought that the four o’clock bell would never ring. 

After school, the gang walked slowly and thoughtfully down 
the big road. 

““Wonder where on earth he went?” asked Kegs. 

They were all thinking the same thing, but Chink said it. 

““You remember that time he ran away to join the circus?” he 
asked David. 

David remembered, only too well. 

“He has been acting queer all day,” said Cousin Bob. David 
remembered the plum trees, and he sighed. 

““My, I hope he hasn’t done it again,” he said earnestly. 

They turned down the lane and into Spartan’s Roost. 

“Tf he has,” said Chink, “then it’s up to us to find him.” 

“Of course,” said David, “but where shall we look?” Then 
reaching down to pat Bige, he said: “You helped me to find him last 
time, old fellow.” 

“Tt might be a good idea to take Bige down to the schoolhouse 
and see if he could pick up the trail,” suggested Kegs. 

“What do you think Bige is—a bloodhound?” asked Chink. 

“Tt wouldn’t do any harm to try,” said David. “Red certainly 
started out from there.” 

Back to the schoolhouse went the gang, with Bige at their heels. 

“If we don’t find him before dark, some one will have to tell his 
— David reminded them. At this the boys looked solemn 
indeed. 

““We’ve just got to find him,” declared Kegs. 
They were standing on the schoolhouse steps, looking rather 
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hopelessly around, when Bige ran to the coal house and began scratch- 
ing on the door, and barking. 

As they watched, the door was cautiously opened a little way, 
and a dirty face peered out. 

“Red!” shouted the gang in chorus. 

“Ts everybody gone?” asked Red. 

Upon being assured that the boys were alone he came out, and a 
funny sight he was. His face and his hands were streaked with coal 
dust; his red hair was rumpled, and he stood with his back to the 
door. The gang laughed until they cried. 

“Why in the world did you hide in there>”’ asked Cousin Bob. 
“T’d rather be in school than cooped up in there.” 

“Say, do you fellows think I stayed in the coal shed on pur- 
pose>”’ demanded Red. “I wished a hundred times this afternoon 
that I was back in my seat working problems.” 

“Well, why did you stay in there>”’ insisted Cousin Bob. 

“*That’s why!”’ said Red, whirling around. If he looked funny 
from the front, he looked worse from the back. There was a great 
tear in his trousers. 

“IT climbed that plum tree to get a spray of blossoms for Miss 
Morgan,” he explained, “‘and I caught my pants on a twig. I had to 
go some place, sol ran in here. I hoped some of you would come near 
. enough so I could call you without attracting the others. I knew that 
if any of the rest knew where I was they would tell Miss Morgan, and 
I would be in a pretty fix. Go ahead and laugh, all of you. I wouldn’t 
treat you that way.” 

“Red, you know we would have helped you if we had known 
where you were,” said David. 

““We’ve been mighty worried,” added Kegs. “That’s why we 
brought Bige down here. I said he’d help us,” and Kegs looked 
triumphantly at Chink. 

“*Let’s go down to my house,” said David. ‘You can clean up 
and Mother will mend your pants.” 

“What are you going to tell Miss Morgan?” said Chink, when 
Red was ready to go home. 

“T don’t know,” answered Red dejectedly. “I suppose she'll 
expel me.” 

“T think perhaps,” said David's mother, “‘that, if I stop Miss Mor- 
gan on her way to school in the morning and explain, it may help.” 

“Would you?” beamed Red. “David,” he shouted, seizing that 
youth by the shoulders and dancing around with him, “you have 
almost the best mother in the world.” 

Bige barked his approval. 


Here they are, Mr. and Mrs. Easter Rabbit and Flopsy and 
Mopsy, each dressed up in his best bib and tucker and ready for 
a very busy Easter Sunday. There are many, many boys and girls 
to whom the Rabbits must deliver pretty, bright-colored eggs and 
candy rabbits and other gifts. 

Has it occurred to you that you might help the Easter Rabbits 
to make the little folk happy by sending this very number of Wee 
Wisdom to your little friends? Look through the pages at the 
cunning Easter pictures, read the dear little stories and poems, and 
then tell us whether you can think of a single thing that will make 
a nicer Easter gift for your little friends than this magazine. 

You may order a year’s subscription for each of your friends 
and you may have the subscription begin with this month’s issue, 
the Easter number. Each friend will receive a pretty folder telling 


him of your gift. Even the envelope for this folder will be dressed 
up especially for the occasion, with a bunny sticker. These sub- 
scriptions will cost only $1 a year each. 

Write carefully, in the space below, the names and addresses 
of the friends to whom you wish to send Wee Wisdom subscriptions. 


Unity SCHOOL oF CHRISTIANITY, 

917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Please send Wee Wisdom for a year to each of the names listed 
below. These subscriptions are Easter gifts. I am inclosing $1 with 
each of the subscriptions which I have ordered. 


Friend’s name 


Address 


Friend’s name 
Address 

City 

Your name 
Address 

City 


Y 
HELPING MR. AND MRS. EASTER RABBIT 
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JOYOUS 


Sweet Easter bells 
in fairy dells 
The fairy folk 
are ringing; 
Oh, hark the chime 
in perfect time 
With bird's and 
flower's singing. 
The earth is bright 
with Easter light, 
And nature now 
rejoices ; 
Our hearts we raise 
in grateful praise 
And sing with 


happy voices: 


Easter, hope of every heart, 
Never from our hves depart. 


- 


| 
| 
| | | 
BAS 
| 
| 
| 
\ 
AM 25 
Gos 
| \ ia ~ | 
Ald] \ (Kd) 
2A - 


WEE WISDOM 


EASTER HAPPINESS 


We went to church Easter. 
Then we came home and had dinner. 
After dinner was over Buddy put my 


pink sweater and my pink cap and my . 
rubbers on me. We went down to the 
creek, to see what Easter things we 
could find. 

We saw a squirrel. It was in a tree, 
eating acorns. Buddy showed me the 
door to the squirrel’s house in the tree. 

We went on. When we came to the 
creek we saw aturtle. The turtle was 
on the pebbles and sand. Buddy told 
me that turtles take sun baths. 

Pretty soon we heard a bird sing. It 
was a bluebird. Then a robin sang. The 
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bluebird flew out of one tree into an- 
other, but the robin did not fly. He 
just sang. 

We found some violets, where the 
grass was green beside a rock. We both 
got down on the ground to smell the 
violets. We did not pick them, for 
Buddy told me that they belong out 
of doors. 
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Gop 15 1n GARDEN 


Caroline Merrick. 


Ai God is in my garden, 
miling as I pass. 
God is in the daisies 


Hidden in the grass. 


God is in the daffodils, 
Nodding in a row. 
God is in my garden, 
Everywhere I go. 


God is in the robin, 
Swaying ona bough. 

Listen, love, he sings for us— 
Don't you hear him now? 


God is in my garden, 
With me as I walk. 
God is in the pansies; 
That seem to smile and talk. 


God is in the cherry tree, 
Mid the snowy flowers. 
God is in each raindrop, 
That falls in summer showers. 


God is in the lilac bush, 

And in the damask rose. 
God is in the buttercup, 

And everything that grows. 
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BLANCHE 


‘ When I peeped over the rim 
\ of the world— 


My dears, what a sight! : 
The huge clouds of dust that ~ 
the March wind had : 


whirled 
Would stifle one, quite. 


I hurried to let all the sky © 
sprinklers run— 
Quite gently you know— > 
To settle the dust; then I © 
switched on the sun | 
To help the grass grow. 
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Glad as dancing 
Sunbeams gay, 

Bright thoughts in my 
Mind will play. 


Clean as_ shower- ‘ 


washed 
Blades of grass, 
Pure thoughts through 


NIGHT 


Glad thoughts, pure 
thoughts 
Build, I find, © 


Strength of body, 
Peace of mind. 
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